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confused in metaphor than before, but beginning with: " I am afraid you are cruel. I think you must have betrayed me to your mates, for I do not remember that they did such things before last night with their handkerchiefs."
Then, after telling me his home address, his business, and his exact standing socially, he laid these specially large hot coals carefully upon my brow, " So, though you make a laughing-stock of me, now don't think I shall be mad about it; but remember if any trouble or sickness comes to you, no matter how far from now, if you will just write me one word, I'll help you to my plumb last cent/' and truly Mr. Fix left me ashamed and sorry.
He had suffered for his name, which I believed to be an assumed one. Poor young man, I offer an apology to his memory.
One scamp wrote so brazenly, so persistently, demanding answers to be sent to a certain prominent club, that I one day laid the letters before Mr. Daly, and he adver-ng quietly fromsing artist, Miss G------, is not his style.    He is not
